
•vtunted auspiciously Ilk* “Damn the cow.” 

Presently h* cun* out. etlll grumbling, 
•quipped In hi* oldest doth**. 

•'You had better taka th* lantern.'' ad* 
vised Mis* Letltla from her room. "Th* 
lantern la In th* chlna-cloaet cupboard, th* 
right-hand cupboard, on the middle shelf." 

A terrific pfal of thunder drowned th* 
close of her remarks, and John plunged 
downstair* and out Into the storm, trusting 
to the#lghtnln* to guide his steps. 

"How tqfrlble It would be If one of them 
should bo struck." Lucy suggested with a 
little shiver, as she crouched down on her 
sister's bed. Esther went In to see how the 
children and the baby were faring. They 
were peacefully Bleeping It took more than 
a little thing like a thunder-storm to wuke 
them. 

Meanwhile Miss Deborah, having fulfilled 
her duty In the station In life to which ah* 
had been called, was (lowly ranking h«r 
way homeward, tier ludU-rubbers were 
filled with water, which gurglad out In cold 
streams on her bare feet with every step 
she took. She wus drenched to th* ekln, 
but It was such a warm night that she en* 
Joyed It. In fact th* whole adventure was 
one that appealed to her daring spirit. After 
two or three brilliant flashes of lightning 
there was a period of Ethiopian darkness 
through which she struggled toward the 
beacon lights of the hous*. Presently a 
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shore, toss out the turtle and hide In the of how they were Imposed on In thi 
hushes himself, holding on* end of the of hours and rations, 
airing "Two or three times the strlktni 

"Of course, the ducks lelnf full grown, attacked the faithful one. But h( 
wouldn't pay much attention to a turtle. a turtle to be bullied He would ba 
and this turtle being one of brains managed * corner where they could only gei 
so a* not to arouse their suspicions. He * n front, and he came pretty near 
would swim out quletlj until he was near ,,wn against the crowd. Th*-n 1 
a fat duck. Then he w..uld dive under. * f,rt ot P ,rk oul th * *“«•«* » hat "♦*' 
ewlin up to the duck, catch It by the l<« voerc* Wm. and when he mei 
and draw It under the water Old Bill * " m ulon* would make that panic 
Podgera would pull In the string, end a l'" **>rry he had meddled 

second later sno.her duck would tola the wh ® *“® »*" bual' 

great duck majority. The whole thing w ?. r *'"* * c “’ ““ U ****** *• d 
taking place so much uncl*r water, the con- . ,f b , U , Y , P ° d f <>r ?, b** 1 
tiding ducks never suspected there was any- * kol, ‘ out * he ,7 * n 1 ® ny doubt the 
thing wrong unlll about half the flock ’»«>«• wouU have come to ter. 

But by this time Bill | * er ® » w ® *° b «« , ® I J.' 
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They walked amicably back to the housa. 
John promising to come out again before 
dinner u> give Cowslip uncther fanning. 

“I was sure John would make you listen 
to reason." Miss Letltla said serenely, look- 
ing up from the book she was reading In 
the shaded library, 

Mias Deborah pressed her lira* firmly to- 


8he was ao particular for us to remember 
It exactly.” * 

"She said, ‘please give my compliments 
to your Aunt Deborah, and tell her I am 
glad she can find such a good use for my 1 
sketching umbrella.' ” 

"You may as well keep It. as she was 
kind enough to send It." Letltla counseled. 

So the umbrella stayed. Miss Deborah and 
the children went with It Into th* Inclosure 
behind th# garden, where the eow was 
stretched limply on the grass. Miss Debo- 
rah planted the umbrella firmly In the 
ground, and its generous shade kept (he 
sun from poor Cowslip's head. 

"There," said Miss Deborah when her 
work was accomplished, "I sm glad that 
umbrella is doing a useful deed for once In 
Its Ilfs. Children, run In and ask your 
Aunt Letltla to give you the big palm-leaf 
fan that stands on the top of tbs right- 
hand bookcase In the library and I will fan 
this poor creature; the flies are troubling 
her. And bring out tbe little camfr stool." 

There was nothing funny to the children 
In the picture their Aunt Deboreh made as 
she sat on her camp stool that hot forenoon 
waving her large palm -leaf fan. and It Is 
safe to assert that tbs humorous side did 
not strike Cowslip. Mias Latitla was smused 
when the sallied out toward U o'clock to 
see haw her stotur was faring. 

"Deborah, you look too absurd In your 
short skirt with that huge fan under that 
immense umbrella. You remind me of a 
toad under a toadstool. I never saw any- 
thing so funny in my Ufa.” 

“I am glad if you are amused.” 

'T wish you could see yourself,” aatd Miss 
Letltla and she laughed again. "Perhaps 
you would Ilk* me to sand your dinner to 
you?" she added Ironically. 

“I should like to swear at you, Letltla 
Wyatt, that Is what I should like. You are 
enough to drive a saint craay.” 

"1 didn't mmn to make you angry. I 
never can teU what Is going to mak* you 
angry," Letltla remarkad in an lnjurad tons. 
"It was marely In fUn. You can usually •** 
the funny side of things as well as any 
one." 

"If you think It Is easy to aee tbe funny 
side of the dangerous lllnaea of your only 
cow. when you bay* bsan broiling Ilka a 
lobster in her strvloa, you can take your 
turn and try it I am a little tlrad, and 
will give up ray plac* to you willingly.” 

"Thank you. Th* aun always give* raa 
a headache." 

"It la lucky that I am so constituted that 
I Ilk* th* scorching aun." 

"Deborah, dear. J am sura you are very 
tired. Do leave that eow to herself. A few 
Ales won't hurt bar.. You are of more im- 
portance than th# cow. If sh* la going to 
dlo she will dlo. and If sh* Is going to get 
well ahe will get wall." 

"Ooodby, Latitla Wyatt I have an Joy ad 
your rail *xsasdingly. but I think you 
ought not to stay out any longer In the 
broiling sun.” 

"Why don't you get LUy and Jack to 
fan hart” 

"Why don't I get chain lightning to help 
mat" 

"Deborah, I Insist, for your awn geed. 
upon your coming Into th# hous* at one*." 
"Latitla. I won't.” 

Miss Deborah had been fully Intending to 
taka a recess, but she was not going to be 
ordered In by letltla. 

Miss Letltla went back and held a family 
council. As th* result, Lucy came out 
presently with a glass of lemonade and a 
piece of sponge cake. * 

"Mow. Deborah. Just let me fan Cowslip 
for a few minutes, " sh* coaxed, as bar 
slater gratefully accepted th* proffered 
lunch. 

"My dear, you will got a sunstroke. I 
shall not allow tt on any aaceunt" 

whan It gate 


(topyrlgbt by McClure. Phillips A Oo. 

I T YLWAY8 was easy for Miss Deborah 
to make a choice, and she had chosen 
Cowslip with hardly a moment's hesl- 
,„,lon Therefore it waa not Lucy'# advice 
he wanted, but merely the support of her 
limitation. Cowslip was a pretty Alder- 
The only fault that could be found 
L,h her looks was a white patch placed on 
" r face In an Irregular way. which Lucy 
ran Instinctively would be very trying to 
ve ltla and yet It did not seem of sufficient 
Importance to prevent the purchage. 

tv hen the cow arrived the whole family 
„. nt out to the barn to see her Instslled. 
,„d John. Esther and the children were 
joud in her pralaes. Miss Letltla looked at 
her In a more critical aplrlt. 

•How many cow* did you have to choose 
from?” ahe asked Deborah. 

•I should think you might have found a 
better looking one." 

"Why, I love that deep fawn color, aald 

^•The color is all right, but that white 
pitch on her face drives me wild. It Is so 
* ictod " 

° " l didn’t think about that." said Dttooreh. 
••I never know any one with so little 

a-sthetlc ••"•* u Y® u hav '®'” 
marked plaintively. "I should have bought 
. cow that wa* not conspicuous. However. 
If you and Lucy like her It Is of no conse- 
quence whether I am satisfied. I m Quits 
accustomed to accajRJog the choice of oth- 
ers Only I can't aee how two people with 
average eyea could have looked at that cow 
without noticing that the white »POt gave 
her a weird expression. Her milk will be 
just as good." she added with an assump- 
tion of cheerfulness. 

Miss Deborah'# pleasure in the possession 

of the cow eras considerably dampened. 
She tried to recollect whether Daisy and 
Dandelion had white spots ® n lh *'' ****■■ 
.n* went so far as to suggest that they 


ko ff 'VE seen many **«d eights.' said 
* 1'ticle Raatus Phrlpa reflectively to 
.A. the crowd at the corner grocery, 
"but never one more pitiable than the look 
of utter discouragement and loss of faith 
In the hitman race on the fare of Old BUI 
Podgera'* trained snapping turtle when BUI 
turned the turtle oft In reeponao to the 
silent but Insistent demands of tho other 
turtles, who hud gone on u strike. Up to 
that tjm# the turtle had been »u optimist— 
one might gay a blithe turtle But Bill’s 
Ingrwtitudo turmd him into u penal m let." 

"And It evrved him right," Interjected 
Kara Kllklne "A scab turtle, a turtle Chat 
was taking food and clothing from the 
mouths of other turtles*. A turtle that at 
heurt was In sympathy with the octopua 
and ought to have been lynched for wan- 
ing to work when the others struck" 

"And I suppose that's the way you would 
feel If your farm hand* struck?" Inquired 
Uncle ‘Raatus. sarcastically, “1 suppose 
you'd eay— " 


would be miming 
hud about all tbs duck* be could carry, fie j 
would trudge home rejoicing and reward 
the faithful turtle with words of commend- 
ation and such portion* of the duck* mm I 
were of no use to ‘Honest Bill Podgera, ' ua 
he called himself. 

"Bill wa* gathering In ducks at a rate 
that pul the other hunters to shame and 
•welled his own hank account. But he ■ 
wasn't satisfied with that, lie wanted to j 
organise a Snapping Turtle Duek Hunting i 
Trust, and control the whole market Of 
course no one turtle, not even his faithful 
pet, could fill a contract of that sort. So 
Bill mndc up hln mind to train a lot more 
turtles, the same us he had the original 
one. 

"Here wan where that turtle showed 
what a good-hearted, faithful little ani- 
mal be was Not one turtle In ten thou- 
sand would have taken the trouble to train 
a lot of other turtles that were likely to 
be hla rivals In future duck hunts. But 
there wuen't a particle of meanness or 
Jealousy In the heart of that noble little 
reptile. He was a regular Message to 
Osrcla turtle, and his unselfishness made 
Bill l'odgers's subsequent meanness all the 
more glaring. 

"Bill caught a lot of turtles and prac- 
tically turned the work of educating them 
over to tbs original turtle. He turned 
right In— working over hours, too— and 
showed the Ignorant turtles how to catch 
ducks. Above all. h* Impressed on th«m 
that notching ducks was the chief and of 
reputable turtles. Than whan the ducks 
wars caught It was thalr duty to turn them 
over to Bill Podgera. This was th# hard- 
est part of th* Job, for affable kindness 
Isn't the average snapping turtle's main 
characteristic, and. wbll* h* la willing to 
eels* a dunk or aythlng else, he isn't 
always eager to 1st go of it. 

"In th# end. through the exertions a t his 
first pet, BIU Pod(*r* hod o dos*n of th* 
ttn*ot trained snapping turtle* over seen In 
the State Each morning they would 
trudge out to th* tafe* under tho leadership 
of th* original turtle and oil doy they 
would cotch ducks for the benefit of BUI. 
BIU was supplying th* modi *4# for «Ul«o 
around and accumulating a big hwik roll. 
And than come th* strike which put hla 
business to th* bad. 

"Whan th* weather got colder th* tur- 
tle*— except th* good-hearted, original on*— 
showed a disposition to shorten thetr hours 
of labor. Bill was far from pleased with 
this. Ha believed that any one who was 
working for Bill Podgera should work to 
th* limit. When the turtles triad to swim 
ashore before the doy was over Bill would 
throw them out loto th* lake again. 

" Work, for th* night oomelh. when no 
turtle can enjoy th* privilege of working 
for Honest Bill Podgera.' ha used to say to 
them. 'Don't worry about tho resting 
port Remember we ore In partnership and 
that I wUl attend to that detail of' the 
job.’ 

"But a snapping turtle, even a trained 
one. who has mad* up hie mind to a thing 
la a mighty hard creature to convince. As 
soon as Bill’s turtles realised that he didn't 
Intend ta cut down hours or Increase their 
rations they want on a strike. That ta, all 
did except the faithful original turtle. He 
realised that the winter was coming on 
when he woull have plenty of time to eat 
and sleep. Then, too. In hla way he had 
Just as much determination as the other 
turtles. II* was satisfied and willing to 
work, and h* evidently made up his mind 
that he would work wbsn ha plaaaad sad 
atop when ha pleased, and not be ordered 
around hy any delegate from a gang ef 
striking turtles. Bo he kept rtght at his lit- 
tle stunt of duck catching, whll* tha other 


But tbe meanness of the man showed 
Itself latar. After they had eaten th* 
meat th* turllee marched down to tho 
pood, holding their heads high In tbe air, 
as if to show that they knew they had 
won and that they Intended to run that 
business to auK themselves In th* future. 
At the edge of the oond they mat tha 
faithful non-union turtle. H* bad Just 
caught a duck and was bringing It In to 
Bill Podgera. And, after all that had hap- 
pened. that good-hearted turtle dtda’t have 
the leaat hard feeling. He nodded his 
head at the other turtles, cheerful like, as 
much as to aay that be was glad things 
were settled and that all were going to 
work again. 

“But when the striking turtles aaw Mm 
they turned their backs and walked s o a p 
from th* pond. BUI tiled to drlv* them 
back, but they made K plain that they was* 
not going to work If Bill kept the non-union 
turtle. They were plainly calling him n 
scab turtle and saying that they list ended 
to drive him from hla Job with Bid Pod* 
gens and also from any other work ho 
might got. 

"Now, this turtle had stood by Bill Pod- 
gers all through the strike. In fact, that 
eras hla only offense. Bill stood heartrating 
for a moment, la hla heart he knew whs> 
sms right, tut hla greed and the deair* to 
trevp all the other turtles working for film 
were too much for hie oonactODca. Bo 
walked up to the fhithful turtle and gar* 
th* Httla worker a kick. I was there at tbs 
tins, and I never will forget dm look that 
cam* into Chat turtle’s eyes. He dMn*t 
seem able Ao believe that any ra g g , lot skraa 
BtB Podgere. for whom h* had ra o rbed en 
loyally, oould trerat him in sued a nmaasr. 

"Then, as Bill started to give bias another 
kick, the poor turd* waddled off Hrto th* 
bushes. H* didn't make any attempt ta 
hits Bill's foot, as h* easily sould brae* 
dona. Ho was too deeply bust Co bear amb- 
le# . Tbrat was the last ever soon of him. 
It's my belief that ha died « t a braked 
heart. 

" There'll no bleaelng coma of an Industry 
run on such principles.' I told BIU. That 
turtle has stood by yea and yog ought C* 
aland by him In spite of all tho Amahs 
unions In the country.’ 

"But Bill Just growled ashamed MB* 
though— that he couldn't afford to hard • 
dossa turtles stay on th* strike Aar tha 
sake af oo*. 

"But It turned out as I prslMalafl ahead 
th* duok-oatchlng business, vim shhkf 
turtles, easing that BUI was afraid of thsgg 
and would give In to say demands Started 
to run th# busi n ess their own may. IMf 
hour* ot work kept getting aktager amt 
shorter. Even when they were ad mash 
they didn't see m to car* w h ether tfta g 
caught ducks or not In tb* odd BMP 
dropped off on* by one, until Bfll mug left 
without a single trained turtle. 1W kg 
appreciated tha result* of Ms anfOir ggb 
merit of hla first one. 

" ‘He was th* noblest turtlo of thaat aV 


The haby'e drooptn# hearth reTivea. 
children took long draught* of milk at fre- 
quent Interval*, and th* family reveled 
In dessert* with an accompaniment of 
whipped cream- They warn a happy fa»‘'y 
for a month, and then Cowslip fell 111. 

"I have always heard that Aldamay s ar# 
more delicate than any Other cows. **»•# 
Letltla observed ominously at breakfast 

"xoohMbaro. Letltla Wyatt." aald Miss 
Deborah. “I will stand a great deal from 
you, but that la a Uttto too much. Tb# 
next time wo have a «ow you may ehooa# 
her and sea to th* whole care at her. 1 i-ou 
the bother of buying Cowslip, and I have 
had no end of trouble with her first and 
last, and I won't etand being criticised." 

Letltla looked at her alatar reproachfully. 
Deborah’s occaalonal outbreak# of temper 
were one of th* ehlof trial# of her lot. 
They were so unraasonablo, so unexpected. 

My dear.” ah* aald gently. 'T was not 
criticising. I was merely stating * *acL 
Miss Letltla had never ceased to b* thank- 
ful that she had Inherited her mother's 

even temper. . 

"I was a beast." Mlaa Deborah owned 
remorsefully. ”1 nm tired out with anxiety 
about Cowslip, fihe to a dear creature and 
she looked at me thle morning with suck 
sad. reproachful eye*, bagging raa to Jo 
something to helo her. Heaven know* I 
would spend my life with her It It would 
do any good.” 

“Why den't you hold an umbrella over 
her. Aunt Deborah?" Jack suggested. 

"I have been thinking of something of 
th* kind. The veterinary surgeon **ya 
ahe In too 111 to be moved. We can’t even 
get her Into tha shade. Patrick has tied 
& wet sponge to her horne, but ehe ntlll 
feel* the heat. I proposed to Patrick that 
he should make some sort of a shelter for 
her, but he didn't see It In that light. He 
woe 'drlv' with other work,* ae he ex- 
pressed tt. That to th* trouble with having 
only a tenth of a man. When I am rich 
I shall keep a whole one. I wish Laura 
Maeauley would lend me her sketching 
umbrella." 

Lily and Jack dashed off In quest of Miss 
Maeauley. They were not commissioned to 
do so. but thought It well to taka time by 
tha forelock. 

Laura Maeauley, cool and self-contained, 
was sitting on bar aid* pisssa with th* 
latsat Atlantic Monthly in her hands, when 
two breathless, disheveled children rushed 
up to her. 

"Please, Miss Laura, Aunt Deborah wants 
to borrow your sketching-umbrajia." Jack 
panted. 

"Your Aunt Deborah wants to borrow my 
sketching-umbrella?" Mlaa Macaulay re- 
peated Incredulously, fihe had never as- 
sociated the flna arts with Miss Deborah 

Wyatt 

"It Is tor tha cow," Lily explained. 

Miss Maeauley was under th* Impression 
that somebody wanted to make a sketch of 
Ml** Deborah’s favorite. "Who paints at 
your house?” ebe Inquired. 

“It to for th* cow,” Lily repeated. "Bhs 
la sick, and wa thought It would be a good 
plan to hold an umbrella over her. and 
your* is the biggest In town.” 

“Did your Aunt Deborah send you here?” 
“Hhe didn't exactly sand us.” Lily con- 
fe**ed. ‘‘8h# Just wished you would lend 
her the umbrella, and so wa cam* for tt to 
■ave time." 

Ml*s Macauley's sense of humor wee not 
of the keenest, but the picture of Miss De- 
borah Wyatt, who had always scorned the 
•mount of wasted time that the sketching 
umbr#iia represented, being reduced to ab- 
jRctiy borrow It for her cow appealed even 
t0 Her. gha threw back her head and 
toughed. 

"The cow Is real alok," aald Jack. “I don't 
why you think H'a ao funny." 

“Ws’vs got It, Aunt Deborah." tha Mill- 
' ,r an aald a little latar, aa thay thrust th# 
"Hatching umbrella Into Miss Deborah's as- 
tonished hands 

“My dear children! Who told you to go 
tor that umbrella V 
“We thought we would surprise you.” 

“I was only Joking. I never dreamed ef 
r ®*Uy borrowing Laura's sacred umbrella. 
Letltla, do you think I ought to sand It 
hack?*’ Mlaa Deborah's outbreak of temper 
had left her In a o hastened mood Under 
these circumstances sh* was willing to ask 
her sister’s advloa. 

"I don't know. Wbat did sh* say, chil- 
dren?" 

"fihe laughed and laughed when she heard 
the cow was sick. I guess sh* wouldn't 
tolnk tt was ao funny If It was bsr now. 

aka said what was It sh* said. Lily? 


But Ears had arisen from th* barrel on 
which he had been sitting and was leaving 
In wrath. 

"Farm hand strike!” tie growled aa he 
passed through th* door. "Th# Idea of 
fillin' folka' head with suoh nonsense! I'm 
In favor of unions, first, last and all tha 
time. They’re a protection sgalnet grind- 
ing monopolies and these city fellows, who 
have too much money, anyhow. But, of 
course, there ain't any need ot them an 
tha farms; and talk Ilk* that of Uncle 
Raatus Phelps Is Just liable to stir up 
trouble.” 

"Anyhow,” continued Unci# Rest us calm- 
ly— ’Mny bow, this snapping turtle of old 
Bill Podgora’s was a turtle that would 
hav# mad* hto mark In any place. Bill 
had caught him whan young and trained 
him to cateh ducks. Just how to* trained 
him no on* but Bill and the snapping 
turtle knew. Bill wouldn't tell, end the 
turtla wasn’t garrulous on the aubject. 
But ns a duck hunter that turtle was a 
success. BUI had bored a Mttto hole In 
tbs hack of his shall to put a string 
through. In th* fall, when th* ducks used 


Mlaa Deborah had a stout heart, but the 
appartffoi) of a man at midnight In her 
garden gave har a fright. She steadied her 
voice, however, and Inquired sternly: "What 
are you doing here at this time of night, 
when oil reopectaJble people ar* In their 
beds?" 

"Upon my word I like that," answered 
John's voice. "What am I doing at this 
time of night? If all respectable people 
were In their beds I shouldn’t have had this 
wild -gooes chase, but my wife Insisted on 
my going after yeu." 

"I am ao relieved to find It la you. John. 
Poor follow! It wna a shame for them to 
•end you out. Letltla oan never learn that 
I am old enough to taka care of myself. 
The cow la getting on dll right I covered 
her up In two thick blankets and put Laura 
Macaulay's umbrella over har. and I think 
ah*—” 

"Oh. aonfound th* cowt The question la, 
how are you gstUng on? It la ao awful 
night far you to bo out You ought to 
hav* rheum* Un fever or pneumonia as a 
sequel to this escapade.” 

"I have never done what wa a expected of 
me in my whole life. John, and I am not 
Mkoly to begin at my ago." 

Mias Deborah proved a true prophet the 
did not even hav* a cold aa a consequence 
of har adventure. Mlaa Letltla watched 
har carefully for two or th raa days for 
symptoms of chills and fever or grippe. 

"I know you are dreadfully disappointed, 
Mias Deborah observed briskly 


soaked, but she was too tlrad to ears. A 
blinding flash of lightning and an almost 
Instantaneous pesl of thunder recalled her 
sharply to thle world. 

"Cowslip!" shs cried. "Tha poor dear will 
die. of cold!” 

Forgetting her fatigue ehe hastily flung 
on her gray-and-whlte oatlng flannel wrap- 
per, and slipping her bare feet into her rub- 
bers, seised a couple of old blankets and 
started for the front door. In tho entry she 
pnuseo end gave a hurried glance at the 
umbrella stand- Laura Macaulay's sketch- 
ing umbrella was thrust Ilka an unwilling 
gueat In among th* Wyatts' trim silk enes. 

"It will spoil th# looks of It,” aha said; 
"but no matter. It to In a good cause. I 
•ball have to got J>er another. I suppose 
they are expensive; never mind. I hop* 
sh* hasn't any tender a— lotions with It. 
but if she- has thay moot pe.” 

Hastily taking tha umbrella. She un- 
locked the door sod started for tbe In- 
closure. Tbe blinding flashes of lightning 
enabled her to find bar way. In the Inter- 
vals of darkness sh* paused occasionally 
to rast Whan Deborah reached Cowslip 
at last Ob* draped th* blankets over har 
and planted th* sketching umbrella firmly 
In tha ground. U was large enough to hasp 
off most of tha rain. 

"There, poor door, I have don# my level 
best for you." sho said. "If you die tt will 
not b* my responsibility.” 

Meanwhile one member after another of 
the Wyatt household was awakened by tha 
peals of thunder. 

"Deborah,” Latitla called ta her sister, 
"the entry window Is open.” 

There waa no answer. Deborah always 
looked after ths windows, but aa It was 
evident Ahat ahe was asleep Letltla rose 
reluctantly and want to shut tt heraelf. 
The rain was besting In violently and 
splashed on har face and hands. 

Lucy In her pal* blue wrapper came 
softly downstairs. "I am afraid to be up 
In th* third story all alone In this awful 
atom." sh* confessed as ahe sought the 
safe harbor of Deborah's room 
"Come In to me, dear.” said Letltla. 

Lucy waa standing on the threshold of 
Deborah’s door. 

"Deborah Isn't there," eh* exclaimed. 
"Nonsense. Of oourse, she to there: eh* 
Is asleep. ” 

"Come and sea for youreelf." 

Th* two alstsra looked at th* crumpled 
bedclothes and at th* pillow, with Ita re- 
cent Indentations, sod than at eaoh other 
"1 belisve she has gone out to th* eow." 
•aid Letltla. "fihe Will take her death of 
cold. Run down, Lucy, and aee If Laura 
Macautey’a umbrella I* In tha stand." 

“I don't dar* go. I am afraid of the 
lightning" 

Miss Letltla want down a few steps and 
looked over ths ftalusters. "It Isn’t there,” 
she said. 

Esther ppened her door at that moment. 
"I want a little society,” she remarked. 
John to asleep. Fancy sleeping through 
such a thunderstorm.” 

"Where do you suppose your Aunt Debo- 
rah to?" asked Miss Letltla. 

"In bed. I hope." 

"Out on the hillside with Cowslip. I dan't 
belisve shs would car* If aha were struck 
and killed If only that miserable caw aa-. 
oaped. I wish she had aa much consider- 
ation for har family as sh* has for animals. 
Now, of course, somebody will have to go 
out and get her In." 

"I will wake John." said Esther. 

Her voice mede a gentle accompaniment 
to the etorra. They could not hear what 
aha aald, although the door was ajar, but 
above th* sound of the tempest earn* an 
eaelaaaaQoa la Jbba'e deep baas that 


"Then com# In with me; 
cooler you can fan har again. 

"I am going to fan Cowslip aa long aa 
I like ” 

When John came home a little later he 
was taken Into Miss Letltla'e confidence. 

"Your Aunt Deborah haa on# of har ob- 
stinate fits," eh# Informed him. "Bbe will 
stay and fan that cow until ehe drop*." 

"Aunt Deborah or the cow?" 

"It to n® Joking matter. It to preposter- 
ous; a mtddle-agad tody, eRUag under a 
sketching umbrella, fanning a sow. and de- 
claring that she will not b* dictated to by 
anybody- Try If ytm can't make har listen 
to reason. John " 

John obediently want out to the Indloeuta. 
"It to a pleasant day. Aunt Deborah." ha 
began blandly. 

"Vary.” , 

"A trifle warm?" ha suggested. 

"A trifle.” 

• Olve me that fan. I want to try fanning 
Cowslip a mlnuta." 

Bhe rose from har camp atoo! and lot him 
take her place. » 

"H»w long have you badn out borer' he 
inquired, aa he swung tha fan briskly baok 

and forth. 

"Sixteen year#, judging by my feeling*." 

"I thought so. It to Ma ibontha since I 


voice. 'The others only toltafi 
rations. 


If I had not am 
could have retained Ms vai 
and also had him train mors 


to flock on th* lake, BIU would go to th* 


turtles laid abo it on the banks and talked 


Letltla. 

"It to hard you can't have th* oomfort of 
saying 'I told you ao.' and 'When will you 
ever learn not to do such craay things?' " 

"I am thankful you haven't mads your- 
self 111, dear.” returned Mlaa Letltla, "but 
It waa Juat as assay a thing for you. to do." 

"Well, 1 don’t care. 1 am as strong aa a 
horse and there la no reason why I should 
not do crasy things. I moan to do craalar 
and creator things. Latitla. 1 think (t la 
time I had my fling. And I accomplished 
my object, rowallp to getting well/’ 

"I have no dotibt She would have got 
well In any event." aald Mlaa Letltla. 


I By PERCY PEACEFUL 
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N OBODY knows -exactly how Joplin The eperker had congestion of tbe thorax 
came to aoqulre the automobile h* thought. Then be decided that the boiler 
habit • He was not given to such had some kidney trouble, while there were 
frivolous pursuit*, hut when he began to symptoms of tuberculosis about the pump- 
talk about double cylinders, air pressure, lie fished out four monkey wrenches of dlf- 
mufTlers and condensers, everybody recog- ferent ages and tugged, pounded and awor* 
nlsed She symptoms. The next stage of the at regular Intervals. Then he seised ths 
disease took htm to an automobile factory starting handle and gave an exoaltont Imi- 
tation of an organ grinder for fully ten 
minutes. But no *lgn of a start. Then hq. 
sank down on ths curb and wiped hJs 
face alth some cotton west* which had 
served time. In his emotion he took It tor 
a handkerchief. Th* grease on ths waste 
attended strictly to -business, as ths Jopllo 
visage testified He panted out a few choice 
remarks apropos of everything, and w* ad- 
journed to a nearby oafs for repairs. 

On ths way be explained that the ma- 
chine would surety start If ha oould get a 
little gaaotone and pour It Into a certain 
Joint. This act. h* explained, would check 
the symptoms of paresla which war* so 
pronounced In tha oil valve. To get the 
necessary gasolene he would have to un- 
screw a certain nut and pump some of tha 
liquid from the tsnfe Into a glass wtiloh hs 
purchased from th* bartender. 

That particular nut resisted bravely, and 
Joplin succeeded only In burning hto arm 
and skinning his knuckles. Then I found he 
had been turning the nut Ih* wrong way 
In a few minutes the glass was filled with 
gasolene and deposited on the «urb. Jop- 
lin carefully screwed the nut back In place, 
giving it an extra turn, then stepped ba<k- 
ward and smashed the glass with hto foot. 

He broke records for short distance sprints 
back to rite cafe, leaving a sulphurous 
bias# and an odor of gaaolena In hto wake. 

When he grsw calmer he confessed ve- 
hemently that no dog-gone automobile oould 
get the better of him, and we returned to 
th* field of action. Rome small boys took 
advantage of our absence to toot th* horn 
It sounded as though tha machine was giv- 
ing us the tough, and JopUa grew frantic. 

Ha graapad the etarUtag leva# and ground 
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W HO cometh up tha busy street 
With sounding horn and nalse? 
Endangering llvea. yet trig and 

nest 

flh# rlitos with stately pole* 

All tailor-made, outdoing Worth. 

A dream In r*d I* she— 

A queen sh# seems to rule tbe esrth. 

And set if he's not for me. 

Bh* drives a tandem, leader fine. 

With "tiger" comm* It faut. 

Plays golf and tennis all the tlm# 

And never Is d* trop; 

Makes fudge and dances Ilk* a sprite, 
Flirts with felicity. 

Climbs daringly the mountain height 
And yet she's not for me. 

Could Orpheu* be her# with hto lyre 
And hear her lovsfiy tones 
Hto flng»r* could not find the wire; 

He'd shiver In his bones. 

Fair Affitrodlte's plain and old 
Before the maid 1 see, 

And Cleopatra seer and bold— 

And yet ahe'a not for me. 

Yet there’s a lady In my dream 
Who come* at cine* of day 
With smile so sweet and trtato seem 
To make her bright and gay- 
Whose fortune to her bonny hair, 

Har eye* ao fair to see— 

Her only thought for me to care; 

Add khe belongs to ms. 

. CKAUNC0Y MAYEN BEASLEY. 


hs became the po eeeeeor of tj automobile. 
Ha learned to runJt.flnallv.^fUr butting 
Into a grocery wagon end maiming the 
horse and sending sundry nurse girl* Into 
convulsions In repeated but unpremeditated 
attempts to run them down. 

One afternoon 1 met him Just a* he was 
leaving the garage for ht* daily spin. He 
Insisted upon my accompanying him, and 
having no ready excuse, I contented rs- 
luotrantly. I felt that trouble waa brewing, 
and aa we sped up Broadway began won- 
dering which would be the better f«te-4o be 
run down by an electric car or plunge Into 
the subway. All the time Joplin rattled 
a-way about the merits of the machine, 
punctuating hto remark* by toots on a rub- 
ber bulb horn, which sounded a* though It 
had a wire throat. 

"Bhe was * trifle fractious at first." hs 
said, referring to the machine, "but after 
I got to know her ah* behaved ail right." 

Juat then the machine gave a mingled 
cough and aneesa and come to a full atop. 
My suggestion that h* get another Introduc- 
tion to her wa* received with silent acorn 
as Joplin climbed out lo ae* what wa* th* 
matter. The first diagnosis was not fully 
•atlsfaotory. and at Kl* request I helped 
him push th* contrivance around to a side 
street out of th* main line of travel. This 
proceeding evoked great applause from by- 
standers who encouraged us with grunts, 
expressive of great labor. Than I aat down 
on the curb and mopped my face while 
Joplin removed tbe "deck board" aad began 
to asp! or* the vttals erf tbe thing. 


Tt waa 1 o'clock a m. whan Joplin IfM 
tered to the nearest telephone and fOaMF 

asked for another repair gang- Ad figmfl 
latar we entered th* stable In tow a i * laid 

low rad machine. 

JopHd occasionally gees out In M|.gfih| 

I don't 



